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CHAPTER I,

Carrington folded the document and
thoughtfully balanced it on hig palm.
What an lronleal old world it was!
There was a perpendicular wrinkle
about his nose, and his lps had
thinned into a mere line which drooped
at the cornors. The drone of a type-
writer in the adjoining room sound-
2l ubove the rattletattle of the street
below, Through the open windows
came a vague breath of spmmer redo-
lent of flowers and grasses; for It was
but eleven o'clock of the morning, and
tho smell of sun-baked brick and as-
phalt had not yet risen through the
alr. Far beyond the smoking, ragged
sky-line Carrington could see the shift
Ing, glittering river and the great
ships going down to the sea. Present-
1y the ashes from his dead clgar fell
In a gray cascads down his coat and
tumbled across his knees, bul he gave
20 heed,

Ironical old world, Indeed! Here,
#uddenly and unexpectedly, he found
Limself upon the battlefield of love
and duty, where all honest men find
themsgelves, sooner or later. To pit
the heart agalnst the consclenee, im-
pulse agalust caleulation! Helgh-ho!
Duty is an implacable goddess, and
those who serve Ler most loyally are
most ruthlessly driven. She buffets
us Into this corner and Into that, digs
pitfalls for the hesitant foot, and
orushes the vacilinting.

As all men will, Carrington set
about to argue down his consclence:
the heart is so Insistent a counselor,
‘Why should he give up the woman he
loved, simply because duty demanded
dbie should? After all, was not duty
merely social obligation? What was
1t to him that the sheep were sheared?
Was It right that he, of all men,
should divide the house, throw the
black pall of dishonesty over it, de-
stroy his own happiness and hers,
when so simple & thing as a match
would crumble into nothingness this
monument to one man's greed and
aelfishness? The survival of the fit-
test; if he put aslde Self, who would
thank him? Few, and many would
«<all him a fool or a meddler. So many
volces spoke Lhat he seemed to hear
mone distinctly.

He sione had made these astonish-
ing discoveries; he alone had fol-
dowed the cunningly hidden trall of
the serpent. He could stop where
he was and none would be the wiser,
To be sure, It wag only a question of
time when the scandal would become
publie through other channels; but in
that event he would not be held re-
sponsible for bringing about the catas.
trophe,, Besldes, the ways of the ser-
pent are devious and many, and other
investigators might not come so close
to the trail,

He had gone about his Investiga-
tlons without the least idea where
they would lead him. At the begin-
ming he had belleved that the gullty
ones weére none higher than petty om-
clals; but presently he found himself
going over their heads, higher and
higher, untll, behold! he was at the
lalr of the old serpent himself. A
client had carelessly dropped a bit
of Information, and it had taken seed
with this surprising result. Henry
Cavennugh, millionaire promoter,
financler, trust magnate, director in
4 hundred money-gathering concerns;
Henry Cavenaugh, the father of the
girl he loved and who Joved him!
Could It be he, indeed? It seemed In-
credible,

It wias not a case of misappropris-
tion of funds, such as & man may be
guilty of when temporarily hard
pressed. It was & bold and fraudulent
pasging of dividends that rightfully be-
longed to the Investors; of wrongfully
1ssulng statements of bolstered ex-
penses, lack of markets, long strikes
(promoted by Cavenaugh and his as-
wociates!), insufMiclent means of trans-
portation. /An annual dividend of
seven per cent. of many millions that
had been dishonestly passed over. The
reports that there would be no divi-
dende encouraged a slump In the list.
ed price of the stock, and many had
sold under par value, thereby netting
to Cavenaugh and others sevoral mil-
Uons, And the proof of all this lay
4n his hand! .

It had bean & keen hunt. Many and
many a blind trall had he followed,
only (o come back to the start again.
- that now remained for him to do
to pass this document on to the
da of the Intrepld district attorney,
‘justice would be meted out to the
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keen Biue eyes, an agerossive obin, &
ropellent mouth, Henry Cavennugh was
the personification of the modoern Cros
mus. Immutable in purpose, dogged In
perseverance, a relontioss envmy, a
Jorult In that the end adways Justified

the means, he stood a plilay In the
world of fnauce, where thore I
sometimes justice, but never nny
merey. Thirty-five years before he
had been & mesgenger In a stock-
broker's ofMce. Of his antecsdonts
nothing was known until he broke

one of the famous gold corners in the
seventles, when a handsome,

renaly from nowhere in partlenlar and
claimed to be the groat Cavenaugh's
father. But his proofs were not con-
vinelng, and when the son showed a
declded contempt for him, he gently
subsided Into oblivion and was heard
of no more. From thme to time Car-
rington gathered a small erumb of ln-
formation regarding hils swoeolheart's
grandfather; but whenevor he
broached the subjeet, howevor tact-
fully, everybody concerned headod the
conversatlon for a different port.

Carrington had never lald eyes on
the old gentleman, and, for all he knew
to the contrary, he might be a myth,
He reasoned that in all probability the
grandfather was [lliterate, uncouth,
and rather an awkward plece of family
furniture to handle, when the family
proper were Ingratiating
inte the Chlppendales of soclety, Un-
fortunately, Mother Cavenaugh, good-
hearted and amiable In her way, had
been stung by the bee of the elimbers,
and her one ambitlon wine to establish
herself and danghters In soclety: ana
had not he, Corrington, come of an
arlstocratic family (poor, it is true),
the doors of the Cavenaugh manor
wonld nevar have opened to his knock.
Even as It was, he was persona non
grata to the millionaire, who was mad
for & duke In the family. Besides Cave-
naugh had his suspicions of any law-
yer who grubbed ouwlslde the breast-
works,

Home doves circled above a church-
apire a few streets over the way,
breaking the gunbeams against thelr
polished wings. Finally they settled
on the slate roof and fell to strutting
and waddling and swelllng their
breasts pompously. Carrington opened
and refolded the document, but he did
not take his eyes from the doves.
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Resolutely He Thrust the Document
Into His Pocket.

What should he do? What {1l wind
had blown this thing into his door-
way? Nothing had warned him of the
Impending tangle. Until two days ago
Cavenaugh was at the other end of the
world, so far as his Investigations at
that fime were concerned.

He struck a mateh. The gliver of
pine flared palely in the sunshine,
writhed and dropped, black and
charred, to the floor. He shrugged his
shoulders. Chivalry of this sort was
not the order of the day. There was
something stronger than the volee of
duty, something stronger than the
volce of the heart; it was the volce
of pity, which urged its appeal for the
hundreds of men and women who had
invested their all In the Cavenaugh
concerns, The thought of their ulti-
mate ruin, should Cavenaugh be per-
mitted to pursue his course unchecked,
bore heavily upon him. No, he could
not do it. He must fight, even if he
lost his all in the battle. It Is a fine
thing to right a wrong. All the great
victories in the world have been won
for others than the victors, That
Cavenaugh was the father of the girl
he loved must have no welght on the
scales of justice, H

Resolutely he thrust the document
into his coat pocket, closed his desk
and relighted his clgar. In that mo-
ment he had mapped out histplan of
actlon. That very night he would
lay the whole thing very clearly be-
tore the girl herself, and whatever
declsion she made, he would stand or
fall by it, for he knew her to be the
soul of honor.

Poor girll, It was a heart-breaking
business. How In the world should
he begin, and where should he stop?
Ah, that was it! He would lay the
matter before her in a manner that
would conceal the vital nearness of
the case, as If it were some client of
his who was unknown to her. And
when she judged the case, he would
speak-the bald truth. It would be &
oruel blow, but nevertheless he must
deal it. She loved her father, and
after his own pecullar fashion her fa-
ther. loved her. Bhe was the only one
in the family who could wheedle him
out of a purpose; te the rest of the

family his word was law lmmutable.
It was \'!R‘ hard, od | gton,
For the father he pity nor | less

tales sbout his finuclal denlings;

ruddy- |
cheoked Ilttle Irishman bobbed up se. |

themselves |

his whole heurt went out unressrved.
Iy to the girl,

When Carrington had gone to Cave
naugh, his heart {n bis throat, to apesk
to him relative to his danghter's hand,
hio unwittingly knocked off the top of
n voleano

“Marry my daughter?" Cavenaugh
ronred, emphnsizing his wrath and
dlsapproval with a bang of Nst npon
palm. My danghter ahall marry only
among her eguale, not among her In
ferlors, A King Is not good enough
for my Kate' There was another
bang of the figt, decided and final, “A
lawyer? Not If I know myself. 1
Wouldn't trust a lawyer out of sight.”
bluntly. “Kate shall marry a duke or
i prinee, If I can find one suitable”

Carrington wonld have smiled had
the moment boen loss nerlous,

“No man ean possibly appreciate
her worth more readily than I, sir”
lie replied, “or love her more denrly.”

"Love?" with a snort. "Twaddle
out of story-hooks!"

“Dut you yourself love her."

“I'm her futher,” Cavenaugh re-
turned eomplacently, adding a gesture
which had the effect of deseribing the
fact that It was perfectly logical for
o father to love hig daughter, but that
It wasn't logleal at all for any other
male biped to love her,

“I am sorry,” sald the disheartened
finltor, rlsing. “l suppose that after
this unpleasant interview—"

“Oh, you're a decent sort,” Interrupt-
od Cavenaugh generously: “and If you
are of a mind to behave yourself here-
after, you will always find a chalr at
my table. But my daughter fs not for
you, sir, emphatically not, That Is all,
sir;” and Cavenaugh pleked up his
evening paper.

After such a rebuff, most young men
would have given up; but Carrington
never gave up till there was no possi-
Lility of winning. Immediately after
the Interview he went to the higher
court with his appeal,

“Let us have patience,” the girl
whispered. “I'll undertake to bring
him to reason.”

But Carrington went home that
night without his love for the father
increasing any,

And 8o the matter stood at the pres.
ent time. The affair had gone nelth.
er forward nor backward.

Ah, were he less honest, how easily
he could bring the old enrmudgeon to
terms! There was that In his pocket
which would open the way to the altar
quickly enough. But Carrington was
manly and honest to the core, and to
him blackmail stood among the basest
of crimes. Many times during the past
48 hours the tempter had whispered
In his ear that here was a way out
of his difficulties; but the young man
had lstened unmoved.

During the summer and autumn
months of the year the Cavenaughs
lived at their country place over in
New Jersey, and there Carrington
spent the week-ends, There were
horses to ride, golf and tennis, and a
Saturday night dance at the Country
club. To be with the girl you love,
even If you can't have her, Is some
compensation, Cavenaugh never joined
the fetes and sports of the summer-
colonists, but he offered no objections
to the feminine members of his house-
hold for selecting Carrington as their
escort for the week-ends. Indeed, by
now he began to consider Carrington
as a harmless, sensible, well-groomed
young man, who relleved him of all
the painful duties to the frivolous. If
the colonists Insisted on coupling his
daughter's name with Carrington’s, let
them do so; when the proper moment
came he would distllusionize them.
For hlmself, he always had some good
old crony down to while away the dull
Sundays; and together they consum-
mated plans that gave the coup de
grace to' many a noble business gal-
leon. This particular summer there
| were no dukes or princes floating
around unattached, and Cavenaugh
agreed that it was a commendable
time to lay devices by which to am-
bush the winter money.

There were nights when Cavenaugh
did not sleep very well; but of this,
more anon.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

8TICK TO THE SIMPLE LIFE.

Unfortunate French Couple Resolute
in Refusing Charity.

Simple life is belng practiced with
a vengeance by a laborer and his fam-
ily at Montgerou, near Corbell. The
workman and his wife had hitherto
been known as an industrious and
thrifty couple, but they nevertheless
found it dificult to make both ends
meet, having to supoprt six small chil-
dren, and a seventh belng expected.
The ciimax crhme when they were un-
able to pay thelr rent In October, and
were evieted from the lttle fiat which
they had occupled because the hus-
band had been out of work for some
time, and could find no new oecupa-
tion. He gathered up his few belong-
ings and tobk up quarters for himself
and his family under the arches of a
rallway bridge where he decided for
the rest of his life to defy the state
and modern clvilization, which, he ar-
gued, had treated him, an honest
man, 8o eruelly. The mayors of two
adjolnlng localities went to gee the
family and offered to find free lodg
Ings for them, but the workman and
his wife refused. They met certain
charitable persons of the nelghbor-
hood, who offered them money, food
and clothing, in the same way. “Keep
your money," they said, “we will not
ncoept anything.” A seventh child has
been born, and still the atrange couple
refuse all ald,  Thelr case has been
hrought to the notlce of the prefec-
ture of the department, and nothing

spoken of than enforcing char-
My with energetic. measures,—Londop
Dally

ALWAYS AHEAD OF THE GAME.

Cleveiand Sportsman Gets Fever
Earlier Than Any of His Friends
and Is Lonely.

Lang hefore other flubermen have
ANy maore than realfzed that the open-
g of the fishing season Is cloge ot
hand, A. N. Wirls of East Claveland
ling his rod, lines, hooks and sinkers
all pathered together ready for the
Kpring opening.

When it comes to things plscatorial,
he Invariably finds himeolf each apring
three or four laps ahead of the pro-
cousion. The other day, having every-
thing in readiness, Wirls desired to go
iNighing, He started in to eall up his
friends, one by one, nnd proposed thut
they go out to mwen how the Ash wers
biting

ut everybody he called was down
with a previous engagement, or wns

tied up with sordid business problems
thnt provented.

AMier ho'd cnlled prr:t')’ much every
fisliermin on his entire list of ae-
quioimances, Wirls gave it up. There's
no fun going fshing alone, and no-
bady ele seemed to hive apprecinted
that Ity time for men to be up and
angling. He went down to n fish mar-
ket and bought a mess of bullboads to

tike home for supper, that he might
croon over them and Imagine he'd
gpent the afternoon sitting on a pler
or out in a boat.

Wirls has the same trouble in hunt
Ing season, He catches, the fever
eirly and then has three or four re
lapses,

“let’'s go coon hunting,” he'll pros-
posc. But Its "too early for any of his
friends to be In the notion. Bo it goes,
Throughout the year he's kept busy
hunting for people to go with him.—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Beautifying Cities.
The cost of a city beautiful {s some-
thing enormous, but aside from the

education and finsplration it affords
Ita  resldents, Paris has  demon-
strated that It pays. How much the
public Improvements In Paris had

COSL up to the time of the second em-
pire no one knows, Lut It was many
millions. Under Baron Eugene
Haussmann's direction Napoleon 111,
Epent 500,000,000 to make Parls the
most beautiful eity fn the world, and
additional expenditures have been
mide on no mean scale ever since.
Now it is proposed to spend $135,000,
000 more In carrying out a systamatic
plan of beautification, the municipal
council having already approved the
plang and appropriated the money.
Under Poss Shepherd milllons were
expended to make Washington beau-
tiful and symmetrical, and it is now
far In advance of other American
citles, New York has expended enor-
mous sums for municipal beautifica-
tion. but its business distriet is so out
of harmony that it cannot be com-
pared to Parls and Berlin in this re-
spect. Our new and growing clties of
the west can hardly afford to spend
such vast sums for beautification, but
they certainly can avoid the mistakes
in clty-making which render beau-
tification in the future elither itnpos-
sible o excessively costly—Omaha

Bee.
Fastidious Freddy.
Pearl—I hear that Freddy Van

Pickel resigned from the volunteer
fire company in his home town.

Ruby—Yes, indeed; there was an
argument about the hose,

Pearl—The hose?

Ruby—Yes, Freddle wanted to wear
drop-stitch lisle when he went to a
fire and the captain sald drop-stiteh
and high boots didn't go, so the dear
boy resigned,

A New Society Every Day.

Every day a new society for the bet-
terment of something or other Is born
In New York. Nobody has ever yet
ligted or classified all these societies,
and most of them are never heard of.
Born dead, they keep on being dead,
though each thinks it lives, is very
much in existence and greatly in the
public eye~—~New York Press.

The Mean Things.
A good many marrled men would re-

zard a tax on bachelors as a tax an
=

THE MARKETS.

LIVE STOCK

NATIONAL STOCK YARDS, ILL.
Cattle—Native beel steers, 4760
15; cows and helfers, 3.60477.008 stock-
ora and feeders, 3.95@4.80; calves in car-
lots, 5.50{5.00 Hogw—Mixed and butchers
8.00@8.30; heavy, 8.20@8.86; ro "
;.:g Sa.gﬁ: ht, ?.950’5.51006‘ glugl, 6. I:s.
60, eep—Mutons, 3, 60  lam
6.0¢@8.10. . '

48 CITY., MO.—Cattle—Native
strers, 45040 7.60; cown L6500 4.35;
native cows and helfers, 2.60@7.00; stock-
ers and feeders, s.uo?a.m: bulls, 2606
436! onlves, A.7567.00. Hogs—Heavy,
S.06@8.15: packers and butchers, 7,95
8.10; lght, 7.70€8.00; gll'. 6.60@ 7,50,
El;:.w_ uttons, €25@6.25; lamba, 700§

Sheep—Native, 2 4.90;
8.60. ¢

- GRAIN.
BT. LOUIS, MO.—Wheat—No., 2
L50@1.23; No. 8, LIE@L20: No. 4, 1.1
L15: No.d bard, 1.20§1.20; No, 3, 1.15;
4. 10082110, Corn—No, 2, 71: No, 3,
No. 4, 48; No, 2 white, 7166 76%: No.

.

- . ‘.
T43%; No. 2 yellow. 10%&71; No, 3,
o e LR g
HG6L g - gL

CHIIC:AGO. I‘I.L.-—-Whut-—N’?

o 3 grln‘
1,20 ;. _Corn—No. 3. 7 ? 1%: No 8,
e R T AR
: ‘ i No 4, :
smurd.“nl. *

KANSAS CITY, MO.—Wheat—No. 32
rod; 1.16; No. 8, L15; No. 4. L12@ 14:
So. 3 hard, L0k @130 No, 4, 1 :

arn--No, *: No, % 85; :

SISTER AGTS A3 DETECTIVE

GATHERED EVIDENCE WHICH IN-
DUCED NAVY TO ACT.

Chauffeur Who Drove Party on Fatal
Night to Testify This Time—
Theory of a Due! Grows,

Annapolis, Maryland, — Reocause
the navy department belleves the tes-
timony gathered by a woman, unaided,
with every clrecumstance against her,
throws more light on the case than
did the sccret hearing before the
board of Inquest, a court of inquiry |
began sittings at the United States |
naval academy to determive the exact |
mannor in which Lieut. James N. Sut- |
ton of the marine corps met his death
on the grounds of that institution on
the night of October 12, 1907,

The story of Mrs, Rose Button Par-
ker, a sister of the dead officer, who
was called a sulclde by the naval
board, ia the most lmportant part of |
the case.

Then she and her mother entered
the courtroom Mrs. Parker carrled
with her a bundle of papers compris-
ing all she knows about the circum-
stances of her brother's death, and
from this report questions will be put
that may clear up the mystery., Both
women declared hopefully that the
stigma of sulclde would be removed
from the dead officer's name,

More to Be Learned of Shooting., |

The court 1s not bound by the rules
of evidence that ordinarily obtain in |
civil tribunals,

The government has expressed its
desire to get every fact that might
help to determine the manner oti
young Sutton's death and the respon- |

sibility therefor, Sutton’s friends also
have urged that every bit of evidence
that can have a possible bearing on
the case be brought out.

There are many points in the evi
dence glven by participants fn the |
case that preceded the shooting of |
Lieut. Sutton and were accepted by |
the board of inguest about which the
young man's mother and sister say
more is to be learned.

Why did Sutton and his brother of-
cers quarrel that night? The story
told by the officers is that a row start-
ed In a discussion of where the auto-
mobile, which had been taken from
the Carvel hall, had been stopped.

The Buttons declare this was too
trivial a thing to siart a quarrel, and
Mrs, Sutton points to some letters
which were written to her brother, in
which a duel is mentioned. Then, too,
W. 1. Owens, the cauffeur, who drove
the party to the barracks, and who
overheard the quarrel in the machine,
but who was not called at the former
hearing, will testify,

After the quarrel, the officers al-
lege, Sutton ran into his tent, secured
two revolvers and started the row
agaln, The Suttons say there was not
time enough for this to happen be-
tween the time the men left the auto-
mobile and the time Sutton's dead
body was found by Col. Charles C.
Doyen. The officers also say that,
during the fight, some ‘one took from
Button one of his revolvers and gave
it to Sergt. De Hart. De Hart does
not remember who gave it to him.

The officers say further that after
this Sutton was thrown to his face,
an, while he was held there, some one
remarked he had killed Lieut. Hoelker,
and then he pulled his arm from un-
der his prostrate body and fired a shot
into his own brain.

1,000 Saloons in Texas Quit,

Austin, Texas. — At midnight
more than a thousand saloons In
Texas ceased operations becsuse of
the coming into effect of the law en-
acted at the recent session of the leg-
{slature invalidating all liguor licenses
{ssued after February 20, 1908, limit-
ing the number of saloons In each
county to one for every 500 popula-
tion, and barring new licenses {n con-
junction with the hotels.

Lost: $10,000 Package.

Chicago, Illinols. — The police are
gearching for a package contalning
$10,000, which disappeared while be-
ing shipped from the National Bank
of the Republic, New York, to the
Second National Bank of Monmouth,
1ll, If the package disappeared In
this city, it is believed it vanished in
the company’s office, or was lost in
the transfer to the express truck at
the depot.

Launch Capsizes, Seven Drown,

Cincinnatl, Ohlo, — Seven well
known citizens of this city and New:
port, Ky, were drowned by the cap
sizing of the gasoline launch, Silver
Star, at Brown's landing, on the Obio
river, near the mouth of the Little
Miami. Two of the party were saved.
They were returning from a pleasure
trip. Those known to be saved are:
Jos. Carr, Otto Huffman, J. Hansen,
Willlam Fleming and A. Lattles of
Cincinnatli and Willlam = Mickels of
Newport and one unknown.

Erle Wreck Is Fatal,
Toledo, Ohlo.—A serious wreck
wreck on the Wheeling & Lake Erle
rallroad near Trowbridge, O, is re
It 18 sald that several werg
injured, but none killed. It I impos
sibie to get detalls, as wires are down

Harriman's Northwest Trackage Plan
Chicago, Iilinols. — Tratfic Disector
Stubbs says the Harrlman trains arc

Ikely to run’ Portland to Tacom: |

and Seatile  two mouths

the Northern Pacific and the St.

NOT THE BUTCHER'S FAULT.

Mra, Customer—That lamb you
pent  me, Mr. Stintwalte, was the
largost and toughest | aver saw,

Mr. Stintwalte—Tuat, tut. It's that

boy bheen loltering again, I assure you,
when that joint left the shop It was
the sweetat 1ttle leg of lamb you
could wet eyes on, and I gave him
strict orders to deliver [t at once be-
cause you wanted it young.

Laundry work at homa would be
much more satigfactory if the right
Btarch were used, In order to get the
desired stiffness, it Is usually neces-
sary to vuse so much starch that the
beauty and finencss of the fabtic is
hidden behind & paste of varying

| thickness, which not only deatroys the

Rppearance, but also affects the wears
fng quality of the goods, This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Deflance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of ita great-
ar ptrength than other makes,

Saving Her Blushes.

“l bhave here,” said the young In-
ventor, “a device that will be a boon
to the typlats.”

“WWhat s 1t?" asked the manufac-

| turer of typewriters,

“It's an extra key. Whenever the

operator can't spell a word she
| presses this key and It makes a
blur!”

With a smooth fron and Defiance
Starch, you can launder your shirt-
walst just as well at home as the
gteam laundry can; It will have the
proper stilfness and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and it will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch that does not stick to the
fron.

i living does not
days, but in the
them.—Mont-

The advantage
conslst in length o
right improvemeny of
algne.

Chambariain's 10c Pare Extracts, and Mame
ma's Pore Phosphate Baking Powder
are Pure and Unsdulterated, contalning only
those substances recognized and endorsed
the U, 8. Government. At all Grocers. F.

CHAMBERLAIN CO., 5t. Louls, Makers.

The greatest help to
mistakes
Burrows.

overcoming
Is acknowledging them.—

e A

S8mokers also like Lewis' Single Binder
eigar for its purity. It is never doped,—
only tobaceo in ils natural state,

A man may live justly by avolding
what he blamesinothers.—Montalgne.

FOURYEARS
OF MISERY

Cured by Lydia E. Pink=
ham’s Vegetable Compound

Baltimore, Md. — * For fi
my life wasa misery to me. olnr

i though
. as tho
——————2new life had been
gmnm. and I am recommending it
all my friends.”"—Mrs. W. 8.
1038 Lansdowne 8t., Baltimore, Md.
The most successful tumedfvin ths
eountry for the cure of all forms
female complaints is Lydia E.
ham’s Vostu ble Compound. It hn
stood the test of years and to-da
more widely and successfull w _
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